xgS           GRUBBING FOR MIND WORMS
boy/* But I know now thai I never experienced all of
those particular incidents grouped into one happening
at any one particular time.
I know now that that particular occurrence never
really took place.
I eventually analysed the- significance of the mental
pictures of the doorway, the coil of hair, the upraised
hand, the stone, the thatched roof, the sun's slanting
rays, and the words, " You naughty boy"; and
thereby found out why I felt particularly relieved
when my mother let me ofi so easily in that never-
occurred memory picture.
I traced the ideas that those mental pictures symbol-
ized down to their sources in my unconscious mind, and
thereby uncovered the "buried memories which they
actually represented.
Yes. There were mind worms underneath those
" memories."
I found out something more. I found out that the
real scene, the painful scene, the experience which
caused the wound to my psychic life, did not take
place on an afternoon when the sun's rays were glisten-
ing, nor did it occur outside that little thatched cottage.
I found out that the real memory pertained to some-
thing that occurred inside the cottage, in the dark,
and on a winter's morning.
Note the resourceful transpositions (by inversion)
of outside to inside, of sunlight to darkness, of afternoon
to winter's morning, etc. In addition to which signifi-
cant details, the skilled psycho-analyst will discern
many instances of suggestive unconscious vernacular
in the pictorialized ideas in question, and will appre-
hend their symbolical import.